Nightfall at the Loud household. 
It was the beginning of the “peace and quiet” time of the day that Lincoln eagerly awaits on. The youngest members of the family drifted off to sleep inside their rooms, with Lisa being an exception, and the older sisters simply decided to continue their activities behind closed doors.
All this calm meant one thing: Comics reading session. The boy cracked his knuckles and sat comfortably on his bed, only wearing his white briefs, ready to engage on yet another Ace adventure. He got fully immersed into the action, turning page after page, just to discover more of the intricate plot of the current issue, and thanked God that tomorrow was Saturday, so he could read comics until very late at night, or very early in the morning, depending how much energy he had left.

However, his activity came to a halt when a noise emanated from the hall. His curiosity and his instinct asked him to go check what was going on. Lincoln didn’t hesitate, and after a few seconds, he carefully moved his door so only his gaze could fit in the small opening.
There it is, a black blur coming from… Lynn and Lucy’s room!
He turned his head to see the alarm clock, to discover it was already the next day.
1:27 AM
“Oh wait, that's a new record!” Lincoln mentally congratulated himself, amused at how much he could endure without sleeping. Usually he would be loudly snoring before 11:00 PM.
His small intermission ended when another noise came from the hall. He quickly got out of his room, closing his door with extreme caution. His mind was already creating a scenario. Probably one of his older sisters decided to pay the fridge a small visit. Lori was famous for being an insatiable hunger machine, and Leni was proudly following her steps.

He walked down the stairs, stopping every certain seconds to listen to his surroundings. In the middle of the night, eyesight wasn’t a reliable source. He then heard an unmistakable sigh coming from the living room.
His eyes got wide at what he was glancing before him.
Lucy was sitting on the floor, surrounded by five candles, placed in a certain pattern that sent shivers down Lincoln’s spine. He then noticed a circle marked on the floor, scribbled with some strange symbols.

Even this was too much for the little girl, his mind immediately yelled at him. He wanted to stop her, but for some reason, he was curious to see the outcome of this ritual, or whatever it was.
And Lincoln was spot on. Lucy held a small piece of paper with some lines inscribed. He realized then she was reading from it. He paid close attention to her words.


“…Tonight I stand here, a mere mortal, to ask for the help of the undead…” Lucy spoke with a unnerving cold tone.
“…Let me know if there is a lost soul present in this room…”
Lincoln swore the temperature in the room dropped. He felt something pressing against his chest, a strange fear.
“Oh God, this can’t be happening” He covered his mouth

Lucy then pulled out a…
“…ouija board?” Lincoln was surprised how seriously she took paranormal and occult stuff, but eventually it fits her.
The boy positioned himself better so he could catch a glance of what she was doing. Deep inside he actually believed in some of Lucy’s stories, that plus some stories he had seen on the Internet further fed his stance on these topics.

“…Soul in torment! Wandering ghost of the beyond, I come here to offer you a deal…” Lucy spoke, she sounded a hundred percent confident in her words.
“…I beg you, help me cast a curse on those who make fun of me at school…” Well, now she sounded a bit embarrassed.
But her words had an immediate effect. The board clearly pointed at the YES.
Lucy grinned. It was one of the few times Lincoln saw her smiling sincerely, and being honest with himself, it made him feel warm. But he had to focus, and so he set eyes and ears again on the situation.
“…Indeed, I understand you want something in exchange…”
“Tell me, tormented spirit, what is the object of your desires?” She was trembling while pronouncing that sentence. Maybe this one had gone too far, but if this worked, if she really could have her revenge on her tormentors, then this was totally worth it.

What happened then left both siblings dumbfound.
The board started spelling something, that both regretted watching.
L - I - N - C - O - L - N

“WHAT?” The boy jumped in fear. His sudden reaction startled Lucy, who tripped over the candles and undid the markings on the floor. Unable to form a coherent explanation to her brother, she grabbed her equipment and ran towards her room.

Lincoln was left there, hanging with nothing more than a dusty mess on the floor, and some candles. He carefully cleaned up the mess, and thanked God for not waking up the rest of his family. Still, he felt something strange with the air, as if there was someone else. Maybe…?
“No, it has to be fake!” He tried to shun his thoughts.
Feeling uneasy in the middle of the dark, he quickly put everything in place and ran quickly to his bed, hoping he could catch some sleep after that scene.
He didn’t.
It was as if he was being watched, like a thousand eyes casting their gaze upon him. Every once, he had to turn on the lights and check every little corner of his room. Slowly, fear started consuming his young mind, then he felt a cold sensation running through his skin. His hands and his feet became numb, and gradually, the idea of sharing a room with one of his siblings wasn’t sounding that bad. 
He got up, and walked towards his personal laptop, last Christmas gift from his family. He calmed down a bit, remembering the joy of having his own computer. Top tier specs for gaming, a great red and black design, everything a boy around his age could ask for, was there in front of him.
He quickly returned to what was bugging his mind. The ghost. He knew it had to be a ghost.
Unnerved, the boy typed some URL in the search bar. 
If he trusted one place to research about stuff, it had to be those “Mongolian papercraft forums” Clyde usually told him about. 

“Or was it 'Laotian knitting newsgroup'?” A confused Lincoln asked himself.


Last thing he remembered was checking up another of those ghost threads, before a strong pair of hands grabbed him by the shoulders and shook him a few good times.
He opened his eyes, screaming at the thirteen year old in front of him.

“Lincoln? Bro you’re late! Lori’s really pissed, so I hope you start moving right now!” Lynn’s panicked voice gave Lincoln more energy than her daily coffee cup, and a few seconds afterwards, the scared boy was at the bathroom’s door.
“Wait a minute, it is Saturday!” He exclaimed “Why is Lori mad at me?” 

Lynn could tell he was getting annoyed. And it meant really bad news.
Lincoln was maturing faster than most boys around his age, and he was already showing some hints of the typical strength and self confidence that comes with the male gender. Unfortunately, in a house with a strict set of rules, and an even stricter sister like Lori, these traits were often put to test. Both siblings often clashed, and things were getting worse between them. The oldest sister was not giving up the privilege of being the “voice of reason” in this house, and Lincoln was clearly a challenger, so it was her priority to put him in his place. She took a huge blow when their parents started giving him more tasks and responsibilities, and she had overheard them before, talking about how she was just another typical teenager who went through a rebel phase, and how Lincoln was caring, loyal and docile.
She wanted to take him down, and she was going to do it the hard way, just to assert dominance over the boy.
But he wasn’t a shy kid anymore. He said sorry when he had to, but he demanded apologies when his sisters were at fault. His personal sense of justice and equality contradicted Lori’s authoritarian ways, and Lynn knew best that she had to stay away from this potential fight if she wanted to remain neutral in such a complicated feud.

Of course, this was bound to happen in the Loud house, where diplomacy is just as important as toilet paper.

After her short meditations about the upcoming fight ended, Lynn realized Lincoln had just finished taking his shower, and he was ready to go downstairs.

The boy walked without hesitation. A few months earlier he would be a stuttering mess, but now that old version of himself was just a memory, and he was ready to confront his sister.
“Lincoln!”
Speaking of the devil
“It is literally ten in the morning!” Lori spat “Bobby’s going to be here at any moment and I want him to see this house in perfect order”
“Sure, I’m fine” He raised his eyebrow at her demands “It’s not like he has much to worry about, after all he’s not that clean and organized and…”
Bad mistake. 
Insulting Lori was already a grave offense in this house. But daring to say even one bad word about her boyfriend meant death. She started trembling, a clear sign of concentrated anger, it was a gesture inherited from their mother.
Lori grabbed him by the collar and lifted him up to her eyes. She readied a fist, aiming it at his face.
“What did you just say about Bobby, you piece of-“ 
She was immediately cut by Leni, who appeared out of nowhere. The ditzy girl grabbed her sister by the arms and threw her against a wall. This action was completely out of character for her. Leni never had any problem with her siblings, and if she did, she usually prepared a long conversation about what bothered her. She was polite and civil.
Now she was acting plain physically towards Lori, her closest sister.
However, the oldest teen didn’t bother thinking about it, and prepared herself to fight against Leni.

“Time to be the voice of reason” Lincoln sighed, placing himself between both teens
“STOP!” He snarled, extending his arms so he could prevent a disaster. “What are you doing guys? We are a family, not soldiers in a war”
Both girls stared at each other with venomous eyes. The boy questioned for a moment his decision, but he resolved helping them.
“Listen, what about we eat, and then we talk about this?” He pulled them closer, wrapping his arms around them “I don’t wanna see you fighting, besides you are good friends”

“Lincoln, she was like… totally going to hit you! I can’t stand watching you getting abused by… some idiot” Leni’s words caught both siblings by surprise.

And there he is, in the middle of a "Shit hits the fan" situation. He saw when the 17 year old tensed her face
"Oh you just didn't say that" Lori gasped “…D-do you really think I am an idiot?” She pointed both hands at herself while bending her back a bit. She put up one of the worst faces Lincoln has ever seen: A smile which showed a dangerous mixture of sarcasm, disbelief, and an extreme dose of wrath.
“Hmm okay…” She nodded, biting her lip before she carefully came up with words “You know? It sounds weird, coming from a literal retard!”

Lincoln felt as if a nuclear warhead was detonated inside the house. 

Before he could react, Leni jumped at Lori, grasping her blond hair with violence. Her sister yelled in pain and hatred, before scratching her in the face. That will surely leave a mark.
Leni pulled even harder, earning a painful moan from Lory. Her actions were fueling her inner fire more, and she decided to kick his younger sister, without restraining her force, the impact sent Leni tumbling backwards.
“I’m glad were making this shit clear!” Lori wiped a couple of tears that formed at her eyes, ready for more fighting
“Whatever, you ugly bitch!” Leni cried back. She was gritting her teeth and her eyes burrowed.
Every sibling was there, witnessing what happened between them. Their parents were now ready to forcefully stop this fight.
 At this point they could start doing some serious harm to each other, and Lincoln was not going to risk it anymore.

“That’s enough!” He screamed at top of his lungs “What’s wrong with you two?”

“Leni, please stop. I don’t wanna see you like that because of me” He pleaded, making her blush in embarrassment

“Lori, you too. I love you both, and this is not her fault” She bit her lip watching his voice creak.

“Just… just stop with this nonsense, I don’t care who’s right” Lincoln seemed like he could start crying at any moment, and his face made both girls regret their actions.

Lori turned to see Leni, who silently nodded with her eyes closed. Both were filled with shame, and they realized how bad they hurt their brother.

“Sorry Linc” They replied to him in unison. Both hugged him tightly, which earned a happy cheer from their sisters, and a relieved sigh from their parents.

“I-it’s okay… But now you have to apologize” Lincoln pointed at the duo  “Come on”
“Leni, I- I’m sorry, I just don’t know what happened to me…” Lori received a sorrowful look from her sister. "I shouldn't have yelled at Lincoln"
“No, no… It’s my fault Lori, I shouldn’t have said those mean things” The fashionista scratched her head "It's just that I was mad watching you hold him like that"

With another mutual embrace Lincoln smiled once again, waiting for breakfast to begin. 
Still, there was something off about Leni, something that bugged his mind.

First Lucy and her so called ghost, and now his naive sister suddenly becoming aggressive and over-protective? Things were getting hard in this house. But the former was now his top priority, dealing with a teen was nothing compared to a potential evil spirit, specially taking in mind what he found last night in those threads. It could even be something worse than a ghost, and Lincoln didn’t want to deal with it.
He had to confront Lucy about it.

He finished eating his breakfast, and walked towards the goth’s room, hoping she was there. He succeeded, and found her reading a book, except that this time she didn't have a calm and stoic attitude like in other times. Lucy was seemingly nervous about his presence.
“Lincoln, why did you come into my space?” She asked, trying to kick him out of her room. "You're interferring with my dark and anguished mood"
Unfortunately for her, these words were not going to stop him.

“Lucy, we need to talk” He knew she didn’t want to do this, but it was necessary “I mean, hiding something like this from us is totally not good”

She fidgeted, toying with her black dress.
“Sigh… I see”

“Why did you, well, summon a thing?” Lincoln pretended he didn’t heard the first part of her ritual

“Well Lincoln… I did it because… people make fun of me at school” She lowered her gaze in shame

The boy didn’t want to scold her and make her even more of a depressed person that she already was, but he had to make sure she learned a lesson. And more importantly, he had to make sure they got rid of whatever she brought into this world.

“Lucy, if that was your issue you could tell us about it . That’s what families are for” He placed a hand on her shoulder. “Besides, I need your help. We gotta, uh… de-summon this thing!” Lincoln shivered at the thought of having to get rid of a supernatural entity. He hoped the goth girl could help him.

“About that” Lucy remarked with a grim tone “I am afraid we can’t”

That was exactly the answer he didn’t want to get

“Aw damn!” He clenched his fists “Why not?”

“I made a deal with a restless spirit, so it isn’t going to leave unless it gets what it wants” 

“And that thing wants me, Lucy!” Lincoln crossed his arms “And letting some ghost kill me isn’t definitely an option!”

“Uh, Lincoln… I think it wants you in a different way” Lucy timidly spoke “After all, it is the ghost of a girl. She fell in love with you” 

Lincoln tried to exclaim something, but his mouth wasn’t responding and suddenly, his eyesight started dashing around him. Without time to react, the boy fell on the floor with a hard impact, and the last thing he heard was the distressed voice of his sister before passing out.


Lincoln opened his eyes, meeting all of his sisters contemplating him with anxiety. They got relieved once he managed to ask what had happened earlier. Lori explained to him that he had passed out when he was with Lucy. Just as his memories came back, he turned to the goth girl, who cleared her throat.

“Uhh… yeah, he passed out when I showed him some of my books” She stated with her typical voice tone.
With furrowed brows, and a very noticeable anger formed on his lips, Lincoln nodded his head sideways in disapproval. Lucy moved her eyes to avoid him, while her older sisters took the word.
“Well buddy, you should catch some rest” Luna patted him on the head
“This time, try to sleep the normal way” Luan couldn’t help but to laugh at her own sentence, which earned a moan from her siblings
“Okay okay… we should like, leave Lincoln alone, he looks tired” Leni finished her sentence, not before giving her brother a small wink. He opened his eyes a bit in confusion, without understanding what did she mean with that gesture.
All of the sisters walked out of his room, resuming their daily activities. 
He took opportunity of his sudden quiet to undress himself. Instead of reaching for his comics, he brought his laptop on his bed, searching for a good solution to his problem. Having some horror from another life haunting him was enough of a problem, just to know said ghost was actually a dead girl who found her next crush on him. He prayed to find something useful on the Internet about this.
“Dang it, no search results” Lincoln scratched his head, then he rephrased his question
“Spooky ghost crushing on me sounds bad too…” 
“Maybe if I…” He typed then another sentence
“What did Lucy say? Hmm… a deal.” A lighting bulb went on in his head.
He typed his sentence, crossing fingers for his last chance at having the Internet help him.
“Eureka!” He yelled in triumph “Time to start digging on this”

After half an hour of reading through many different websites, Lincoln came up with three solutions. He decided to go for the easiest one. Changing the deal. If the ghost wanted him, maybe he could convince… her to leave him alone. The next step, should this fail, was to perform a small ritual. The boy didn’t want to resort to this, but he had to be prepared.
However, his investigation came to a halt.
Suddenly, Leni appeared out of his door, closing it quickly.
“How’s my little boy doing?” She said with a big smirk
“Uh, hi Leni” Lincoln waved timidly, which only made her smile even more
“What are you looking for?” She pointed at the laptop. He closed it before she could get a glance of his research.
Leni giggled at his action. He looked desperate, surely he wanted to hide something from her. She bit her lower lip. This is the Lincoln she definitely wants.


She placed her hand over his, pushing the now closed laptop aside. Then she moved slowly her hand, softly brushing it against his skin, she could feel how his muscles tensed, and the heat rushing through his body. She was tempted to do more, but she knew this kind of stuff takes time. Her hand was now resting on his cheek, and she proceeded to caress him with affection. The teen had him where she wanted.

“You had a really hard day, Linc… you must be stressed” 
Was it Lincoln’s head, or was Leni speaking with a higher tone? Who knows, the boy was lured into his sister’s eyes and the warm touch of her delicate hands.
“I know it’s my fault” Leni placed her other hand over her chest, pushing her dress so her brother could see her breasts even better.

“N-no! Don’t say that!” Lincoln sat back on his bed, trying to escape her, but that only made his sister move closer to him
“You’re a good sister… a-and that’s what matters!” He grinned nervously.
Leni moved, well, crawled on his bed, giving him a good view of her bra. She chuckled once she saw the blood rushing to his face.
“Aw! You’re like, totes cute!” She was now sitting in front of him, visibly flustered. 
“But I think I should make it up for you” She then grabbed him by the arms, restraining him.
Lincoln completely forgot about Leni’s hidden strength. If someone needs a hand either carrying or moving some heavy object, she is the one to call for help.
Now, unfortunately he was the one who needed help to get rid of her tight grasp. The struggled to break free, but it proved to be difficult, and he didn’t want to kick her. Guess he has to do whatever she wants, and that only made him gulp.

“Why so nervous?…” She started moving his hand, going up from her leg to her dress. 
Lincoln was trembling.
“…I just want you to feel better, that’s all” She guided his hand through her covered body, placing it over her breast.
“L-L-e-ni?!” The boy flinched at what was happening. This was wrong, and he didn’t want to take part into touching his own sister. He gave one last fight, closing his fist so his fingers wouldn’t come in contact with her, but his efforts were futile. Leni pressed his knuckles firmly against her chest, making him feel the warm skin through the fabric. She let out a long moan.

Her noises had an effect deep inside Lincoln’s brain, weakening his resistance, and breaking his strong will, piece by piece. It was when his sister noticed the bulge forming in his crotch, pressing against his pants. She eyed it, feasting on her view, of the prize she was about to claim.

“See? I knew you wanted this” She added with a sultry voice
“Why don’t you relax while I take care of this?” She then pressed her knee softly against his clothed erection, making him close his eyes.

“G-God! Pleas… please Leni! Stop… stop it!” Lincoln was panting, fighting against his sister’s advance on him. His mind tried to hold the last remains of sanity and morals, but their voices were drowning in a vast sea of lust and desire.

His last struggle failed as his sister ignored his pleas, and she started to rub slowly her leg against the tent in his pants. Lincoln inadvertently let out a moan, and his neck gave up due to the tension, making him throw back his head onto the pillow. He opened his eyes, just to meet her beautiful blue eyes staring back at him. He understood she wasn’t giving up this moment, and his brain gave his body one last order: To stop fighting back, and to prepare for anything that could happen next.
She smirked as she felt his arms stopping with the effort, and carefully placed her hands on his cheeks, pulling him closer to her face.

“Don’t worry, I promise it will feel good” She then whispered in his ear, driving the boy insane.

She descended seductively over his trunk, dragging her hands along his body, feeling whatever she could. She enjoyed herself watching the boy gasp. Leni then proceeded to rub his boner with both hands.
Lincoln threw a violent reaction with his hands, since he had never experienced such a feel between his legs. He only touched himself once, and it was nothing compared to this new sensation. It tickled, but it was as well something entirely different. Leni giggled.

“What’s the matter Linc? Excited for your first time?” Her words sent an impulse inside his head, inciting him to slowly grind his hips against her hands. He grunted in pleasure as his rhythm matched with the one of her hands. He could feel his erection becoming more painful as the clothing restrained it even more, and the wetness only made the fabric tighten even more.

Leni decided then it was about time things took a more serious drive. She quickly undid his pants, throwing them across the room. She got rid of the underwear as well, she had enough of the teasing. Her eyes then enjoyed it, at her treasure laying in front of her face. Lincoln’s throbbing manhood, reddened and wet due to the previous stimulation. He watched in awe as his sister licked her lips and stared directly at him.
Without uttering a single word, she carefully dropped her head on his member, planting soft, wet kisses along the length. She started from the tip, going down to the base, leaving her wet marks on the shaft.
Lincoln let out a loud moan, immediately drowning them with his hands. The opportunity was there for him to run, but he had no will to do so. Au contraire, his now horny mind ordered him to enjoy every single moment. He knew this was something risky to do, but he didn’t give a damn, so he taunted her, by biting his own lips at her, winking his eye at her. 

It made her go wild.

She began to suckle on his balls, taking them in her mouth. She made delighted noises as her tongue ran across his skin, and her hands started pumping his erection, running with intensity. Her fingers got covered with his precum, making it easier for her to go even faster, which made the boy rise from his bed with his back tensed.

“Oh, what’s that? Is the little boy enjoying this?” She teased, running her tongue now on the shaft, stopping at the tip.

“Ah… mmff… y… Yes!” Lincoln was overwhelmed by Leni’s skillful moves

She decided to put his entire length inside her mouth, and she happily started moving her head up and down, enjoying the wet noises her lips made while rubbing his skin. The boy had no choice but to grab a pillow and bite, in order to avoid drawing the attention of his other sisters. He moaned, with the cloth clutched between his gnashing teeth. He grasped the pillow as if he was strangling a person, while pleasure was building up inside his body.

She moved faster, sliding her fingers under her panties, rubbing furiously her wet clit. She pulled out his dick from her mouth, taking a huge breath and moaning in the process.

“Linc…oln, I l-love you so… much” She cried out the last word before she resumed sucking his manhood.
“I lov-e you t-t-too!” He started thrusting his member, ignoring if his sister was okay with the action. Since she didn’t fight, he took this as an approval. His hands released the pillow, and moved towards her head. Lincoln grabbed her firmly, and started moving himself, gaining a quick pace.
Leni took advantage of this, and used her both hands to stimulate herself, moving as fast as she could, taking in mind that the boy wasn’t going to last long.
Just as she called, his breathing became irregular, and his thrusts had lost a normal rhythm, becoming harsh and erratic.
“Aah! Oh gosh, I’m- I feel… oh!” Lincoln moaned loudly as he got closer to his climax. Leni pulled out one last time.
“Co-me inside… me! Give it to me!” She ordered, immediately taking his manhood once again in her mouth.
As she wished, Lincoln exploded inside her, filling her throat with his hot, sticky semen. He kept releasing his seed in her mouth, to the point some of his cum started dripping out of the corners of her lips.
Just after he finished, Leni trembled violently, inserting her fingers inside her clit. She left her arms still, enjoying every second of her orgasm. She finally collapsed over her brother’s legs, and swallowed the contents of her mouth.
After a few minutes, both siblings stopped panting, and cleaned themselves of the forbidden sin they just committed. Lincoln had no words to say, he was embarrassed enough to not give his sister any reaction. She understood this, and caressed his face one more time before readying her sky-blue dress.

“Thank you Lincoln” She whispered in his ear “You’re the best boy”
“…Just, don’t say that please…” Once the lust was driven away from his head, regret started taking control of his thoughts
“There’s another surprise tomorrow, for you” Leni blew a kiss through the air, and walked outside his room.
As she closed the door, he quickly dressed himself, laying down on his bed.
He decided to call it a day, and closed his eyes, drifting off to sleep peacefully.

The boy never noticed the reason behind Leni’s sudden outburst of libido. And he didn’t realize the teen was just a puppet used by the otherwordly entity to get her part of the deal.


Now, it was time to move on to the next victim. Leni was now sleeping peacefully, but the specter had no difficult choosing her newest candidate.
Lori had just finished texting Bobby, a nightly habit between the lovers. She closed her eyes and tried to get some sleep after her “boo-boo bear” sent her a “night babe”.
The eldest sister covered herself, the air was colder than usual. She had no idea of what was coming to her. A painful sensation ran through her body, forcing her to instantly jump from her covers. However, the pain immediately stopped, followed by a strange dizziness. Weird, isn’t it?
The teen tried once again to sleep, a bit concerned about what had just taken place; her fear did not last long, though, as a new heavy fatigue got hold of her senses. Closing her eyes once again, Lori finally drifted off to slumber.

Not even three hours had happened, when she started rolling under her covers, mumbling some incomprehensible words. Her forehead was getting wet, along with the rest of her body. Her dreams became unpleasant.

At first, it was another repetitive sequence of her perfect wedding. She was there with Bobby, saying the fateful “I accept”, kissing her beloved boyfriend (now husband), and joining him in their room to consummate their love. When she closed the door however, she saw another person joining her.

“L-Lincoln?! What are you doing here?” Her face turned red in anger, hoping her brother was just pulling a prank on her.
“What are you talking about, babe?” His words shocked her. She recoiled in stupor, her ears could not give credit to what he had just said.
“E-excuse me? Can you say that again?” 
“Babe, you have been acting weird” Lincoln got up from the bed and walked towards Lori. His eyes were displaying a strange emotion she could not tell, and his face showed a mixture of love and worry.
“Lincoln, please stop.” She stomped the floor with her white shoe, causing him to flinch. “This is not funny.”
He fixed his bowtie. His brows furrowed while his mouth turned into a frown.
“Of course it isn’t! It is our first day married and you reject me like this?!” He snarled at her.
Lori felt tears running down her eyes. 
Why was Lincoln there and why was he treating her like this?
The young man changed his expression to an apologetic one. He had hurt her, it was his fault.
“S-sorry babe, I… I just thought you didn’t love me”
He gave no time for his sister to react; his arms wrapped around her delicate waist, and his lips planted soft, wet kisses on her creamy skin. She wanted to fight, to kick him and send him back away, but for some reason she found his actions… well-meaning.
She closed her eyes, letting him now assault her mouth, devouring her lips and licking her teeth. Lori moaned, letting her hands rest on his shoulder as he kept relieving her from the previous stress.
“L…Lincoln, I’m sorry… Please take me” She felt his hands undressing her, while his eyes were now locked with hers; her mouth drew a wide, seductive smile, and he replied with a gesture from his lustful tongue, running across his upper lip in a slow, hypnotizing motion.

Lori opened her eyes, panting heavily in disbelief and shame. She just had replaced her boyfriend with an aged-up version of her own brother, her own blood. Slapping herself mentally for her depraved fantasies, Lori walked towards the bathroom to drink some fresh water, when she felt it.
A wet, warm sensation between her thighs.
Fuck. She could not believe this, did she really enjoy that? Somewhere in her mind, a loud voice screamed “Yes”.
And it kept yelling, over and over, that she wrongfully wanted her brother, that she needed to satisfy her sexual needs with him, not Bobby. That voice begged her to satisfy herself with Lincoln, that he was the only man capable of making her feel like a real woman, not just some stupid insecure teenager.
“What the fuck, Lori?” She retorted at her own sick conscience. “Lincoln’s your own family, you can’t do that with him”

“Well, but at least you can imagine it, right?” Another voice shot back at her. She rubbed her face nervously, and turned to check up on her sister’s status. Leni was fully asleep, she could easily ignore her.
Walking back into her bed, Lori quietly pulled off her own boxers. “What a choice for a lady”
She ran a finger across her warm lips, drawing the sticky essence from them. She licked at the substance, smiling at the wonderful taste. She could pretend it was Lincoln’s pre-cum, right?
Well, she can pretend more than that!
Lori slid her fingers now with a faster pace, pulling her pillow over her mouth in order to 
stifle her own voice. She huffed, moaned and panted inside the thick fabric as she massaged her clit with now her entire hand. Her body reacted to a familiar experience, after all, she had already reached “that level” with Bobby. But fuck him, he’s just an innocent fool, he would never know how to properly take care of such a wonderful woman like her.
No, she was hungry for Lincoln. Her primal instincts had his name marked all over her brain, and her involuntary reactions now were focused on the white-haired boy.
She trembled, reaching her first orgasm quickly. She bit the pillow with strength, almost ripping it. She trembled, but she had no intentions to stop.
She switched hands, taking her feminine fluids once again in her mouth, enjoying every single drop of her own taste.
The next session was even wilder, she moaned his name inside the pillow, as she stuffed her fingers inside her heated pussy. Her walls got used quickly to her hand, and it pulsated with each further stimulus. She closed her eyes in half as she felt another wave of pleasure rushing through her body, and her brother’s name was booming in her head, driving the woman wild.

Another climax, this time she had no shame spilling all of her juices on her bed, staining the covers and the mattress.

“Not yet, Lori, you can be better than that. Besides, Lincoln would love a third round” She whispered with a sultry tone to herself, as if she could roleplay as him.
Leni was still asleep. 
No, you know what?
Fuck her, too. For all she cared, the girl could be awake as well, and that sole fact would not stop her from moving to the next phase of her actions.

Lori grabbed the pillow, and placed it between her thighs, taking pleasure at the new sensation appearing in the middle of her hungry pussy.
Now on all fours, the blonde started humping the soft object, using the covers as her new means to muffle her impending noises.

She shut her eyes tightly, trying to avoid a premature orgasm, as she unleashed her wild, vivid imagination. Her moral restraints no longer could stop her dirty thoughts from escaping, and her mind was playing an extreme scenario: Her own brother laying under her body, pounding her wet cavern as he slapped her ass in a mad frenzy. She imagined his erratic breath hitting her cold breasts, his teeth clasping around her hard nipples. Her mind went further, changing her focus to his throbbing member, moving inside her, then releasing his hot seed all over her walls while both blissfully made their experience last longer with a hot, passionate kiss.

Her third orgasm finally drained all of the energy from her aroused body. She collapsed on top of her mess, panting with satisfaction.

The ghost decided it had enough fun with the blonde. After all, they were a large family, Lincoln was the only male sibling, that means the deranged spirit could have fun with the remaining sisters. The baby was the only exception, as she could barely move on her own. It was time to move to another room.  Why not make things easier and search by age?
And so on, the ghost picked her next victim: Luna Loud.